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10 che Right Honourable: the 


MAD A, 


OTH ING bür your innate 
8 Goodnels cou'd have engag'd me 


uſes at your Ladyſhip's Feet; and I hope 


our LADYSHI Ts Diſpleaſure; for where 
xou'd the deſtitute, the "Otptin Maſe fly 
or Protection, but to che e the be- 
eficert Fair? 


ad ehe good Fortune to be fo generally 
ell receiv'd by the Town, and was fo often 
onour d- vid Your LadyYsSHIP's Pre- 


"3 - | ſence, 


. 


And as rhis is the Sequel of 4 Piece guich 


LADY PALPOLE. 


to lay this ſmall Tribute of the 


3 


the Poorneſs of the Offeting will fiot leffen' 
he good Intent of the Author, nor incur 
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ble, tis preſum d, chat the native Simplicity 


BY DEDICATION. Dy; 
ſence,” 1 thought it my indiſpenſible Duty, 


for ſo great a Favour, to ſhelter this Infant 
under Your auſpicious Wings, by prefixing 
veut LADYSsHI T's Name to it, ſince the 
only Ornament to a Structure is the Excel- 
lency of ĩts Frontiſpiece. 

Ik it has the Happineſs in any Meaſure 
to pleaſe your LADY S HI, I ſhall attain 
the Height of my Ambition; and, however 
naked and  defencelels ir comes into the 
World, it can't fail to meet wick many 
Friends, who will indulge it for Vour 
LaDYSHIP's: ſake; for there are but few 
who have Ill nature enough to W 8 or 
condemn whatever the Lady Walpole ſhall, 
with fo, woch Sexengh af; Judgment, c =p- 
prove. 

Tis trug jt wants many e of 
the former, and-is entirely unaſſiſted· by the 
Force of Magick, which might probably ren- 
der it more diverting, EO affording the Poet 
an unbounded. Liberty; but as all Spells 
and Charms are ſupernatural and unreaſona- 


of this, ang its erer Affiniry:. to true Na- 
ture. 


1 . 


DEDICATION.” 
ture, will entitle it to bear ſome. Proportion 
of Merit to its Parent, that met with ſo much 
Succels before it: For the nearer any Dra- 


matick Piece comes up to Nature, the more 


it ſhou'd undoubtedly pleaſe. 

Thus, whilſt 1 am recommending this | 
render Infant to your generous Patronage, I 
treſpaſs upon Your LaDYs 11's Patience: 


But as this is not, (like roo many other Dedi- 


cations) deſign d as a Panegyrick full of ſer- 
vile Flattery and ridiculous Compliments, l 
hope for Your LaDY$SH1P's Pardon: For 


_whilt I might endeavour to Chafacterize 


Your LADYSH I, by delineating Your 
diſtinguiſh'd Perfections, I ſhou'd offend 
Your Modeſty, ſhew my own Weaknels in 
attempting a Task to which I am quite un- 
equal, and draw upon me the juſt Odium 
of the Town: But here, Madam, I muſt 
beg leave to ſay what is ſo conſpicuous to 


all the World, and what even Envy it ſelf 


can't obviate, that there is not a Perſon 
living who inherits all che Virtues of her 
Sex in a more eminent Degree than Your 
LADYSHIP., 

1100 That 


2 — —_— 
— — 2 


E CHARLES COFFEY. 


_DEDICAFLON' 

- Thar Your /L av'Y $2 Ir may chnüinue 
an Ornament to Your: whole Sex, and mine 
in a Sphere far above the teach of Envy 
and Detraction; That you may long charm 
Your great Conſort with thoſe Endeatmefits 
that ſolten the Cares which unavbidably at- 
tend his high Station, and ſweeten his Study 
for the Good of a whole People; and that 
ye may böth live to enjoy the choiceſt Blef-- 
ſings Providence can beſtow upot two uniced 
"_ are the OT Wikes ha = 
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. labr su Eye obedient 
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humble Servant, _ 
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MERRT COBLER: 


05 The Second Part 9 


4 The, DVI to Pay. 
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SCENE I. Jen Houſe. | 


Enter Jobſon. 


Doux, come, Nell; up and to Work; tis 

| broad Day, and not un yet. A Fox of 
Lazineſs, unleſs it were well follow'd! I have 
liv'd fach a Life of late, that, Noynze! my 
Hand and Tools are meer Strangers. — Well, 
mine has been the Cafe of many an honeſt Man, 
for molt xood Fellows, like me, outlive their 
— Nel, IV. Is the Devil in the Wench? 

N Pm "M71 


— Eurer Nell. 
Fob. Tod, 32. 


ow, what muſt 1 do To-day? 

e why do as you did ebend — 
G chear up, Nell, 
Sin) thank Fortune 


oe once more reduc'd to our former 


Nel, 


4 Te * 


re Mkr Cort. 
d Rather thank yout Extravagance for that, ". 
ab. And your Junketing, you Jade; bowever, I'm m glad 45 
oney is gone, with all my fewer; whilſt J dad it, 1 was out of 
my Element, and could not refer chinbing 87 7 get tid of 
it; but now it's ſpent, all Sorrow go with it, for I am my own 
Mon again. Lam once more ev the Jolly, and thou ie 

in. 

* dear Husband, melt I never more put on 

lity — muſt | be plain Ne o' Sandays —_ my Que 


Fob. Not a Word more, on thy Allegiance; or, by this good 
Strap, thy Back ſhall ſuffep; fort! | . 


AIR I. We' ve cheated the Parſon. 
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* CY | *. 

w AE > gt we \\ 

Job. Cf new we'd Friends, J. Ale e * 
That thou ne er againſt me, thy Lord, rebell; 


Nell... Aud L. Caadman Jobſon, maſt haue my Dae, . 
; Or elſe, 2 my Troth, you may chance to rue : | 


ob. Jade 
| J June Wade, A 232 2 

* Back and Shoulders I baflinade; | 8 

Nell. Jealous Pate, | 
Do not pt. Ne 
> ſoroxcing, How are, ä 
6. J g ellow- 8c do pw 

4 me 5 ny F 5 e ſhall be 22 
ted into 99 jut rota Entertainment. 
7 ard dns Cure at | 8 — 
no a e Card TEE a Nen 21. was . 


2 * of the Part, Lallow r like other Officers La- 
ies; but new the er. 0 Diſta tf) 
Small woe LOTS Lage —— A 


% your ſelf 2 
Ren 


ine Ne Jade PI n Cache our 
i A « Ire! | un. AIR 
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The Sevond Pore of the Davilne Day. 


AIR II. n * in the Weſt- 


Py 
— 


an wy G 
and if I help to earn it, 2 help to 


out to ba vilely: before. be { 
Gown, and whe wy Leave of il — 4 


K 1 * ir. bad Wes: we bony... 


Tes creſi'd'» 4 more l 
pl bets for Genet fo 
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Thi MERRY COL EN: or, 
S EC N N N M. 

= Ester Braſs au Doll, 1 
Broft. 'Tis bitter cold, Doll, a Plague o*.thoſe Country Peo- 
ple, how wary they are grown! We have faunter'd about all 
Night to no Purpoſe, not a Door open, but all double-barr'd ; 
nor a Window, but it is barricado'd with a Caſe of Wood 25 
1 as the Devil; var e very 1 are — 
able. 
0ʃl. True, Nick; and 1 penitential Ro 2 Smiths, 
who us'd to go half Shares with us, are now rcd to live up- 
on Rot-Gut Ale. O' my Conſcience, this is Tan lron Age again. 

Braſs. Well, Doll, 7 ſhall meet with ſome of em ere long ; 
good Fellows muſt not ſtatveʒ amal ſome of em ſup Sor- 
row for this. 

Doll. Faith thou art but too mexcifal, that's thy only Fault; 
thou art as ſweet a Thief, that Sin excepted,. as ever ſwung ia a 
Haltar 5 and that's a proud Word,.1'1! maintain. it. # 

Braſs. Come, come, Jou tab, let's trudge off, and bouze 
an Hour or two; there's humming Stuff at the Harrow will 
make a Man ſpeak.” Then away to Neighbour Fob/aw's ; and at 
Night we are to be at Sir enn where we'll filch 
oel ty I warrant ou. * (116 OG! 

Doll Nick, if i was not for our Legerdemain, the Tiuk⸗ 
ers Trade bit not be worth the following; ſor we ſteal 
more at one Houſe in half an Hour, than the opping of Ten 
Ladies Kettles wou'd come to in a LT wolternonth* But, Nick, 
we want a Boy extreamly for this Function of ours; in my 
time, | have ſeeh a Boy do Wonders; Ralun the ted Tinker had 
a ſweet Boy, reſt 183 he ſuffer'd this time three Vears for two 
Spoons and a Pewter Candleſtick. | 

Braſs. Well, wen, we will have den- Les go, I am 
vengeance cold. 

Dell. I'll be hang'd before I go home without fore Purchace. 
By theſe ten Bones 1 muſt have ſomerbing 19 £0. 

Braſi. Come along, I fay. . and be han 4.” 15 

Doll. Perhaps Pm in the Humour to be hang ** is it to 
von, Goodman Blonder? 

Braſs. I wou'd thou wer't rnd too, that I might warm my 
Fingers by thee. IH. 1 draw my Stick, will be à bad Time 
* Dell. On ay Raſta), or ln whip you Vole off 

t, you ruſty Ralca or w your Noſe 

Braſs. Why my Noſe; Doll? - © Jane wa va > * | 

Doll. That thy F ace may be withous.gn Handle, xe a worn - 
out Kettle, Sirrah. 

Breſs. Peace, thon Jide rampant, 195 by But Reer, rn elout 


x ull with a Piece of Braſs vil « twa Jin; © 
thy pang 8 28 An 
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SCENE 


te Min Con pn yl 


[1 


\ 


WY ENE . 
| "Bar fon. = 9 


Tony | Gli be my ES 5 ak =p 
| Pſalm Ginging Cobler, ** fince he has run out his Fortane, he g 
| i as run ml WEE * aut; any Rong 
Hig of Ex hot me e 4 F am all Air, A 
Earth about me. e Dent in my Maſter, I 


1 — þ he's ; wer heye not had a tesſonable 
TE Meals Niem tad Yeſterday but two 
1 Sprats, and the ach'd thres- in to make me 
th. Broth, as he ſaid; and faith | might as vel h ve made q Phi- 
; loſopher's None on t- — — 8 

6 Sir Jaa. Friend Thu, 

treſs? Is ſhe at home? 


Tony. My > ©... Ms Wh and as well as Hu 
and bare Walls can make ge dQ. ſen a little. 


faſt ! 
| 10 7 Jews. 2 was, thy wine Toy, ty ep 


| Tony. 3 Sir, as uſusl, getting drunk 90 ne his 
Jealouſy. — I ſhall be loſt, without der Belag in . [ Afede. 


Sir Jobs. Tis Pity he had not Res on tors, 7. 
Tony, n Lis, wan e Near. — Very 
you, 


faint —— 
Sir John, Well ſaid - I have 5M to tel] 
but thou art ſo thin, the any an it from thee, or thy 
"= r read it theo? the. nnn \ 
Wrap it up in Beef, Sin good. ſubſlantial Beef, and Jet 
-" the he Wor! ſee me, I care nor. 
Sir Jobn. This will buy thee foine, If y » be fecret. 
Tony. 3 N Sir. 
exnt. 
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SCENE 


Tho Second Pere of the Dei to rey. p 


. IV. 


. 8 Mes. 
_ "Net Fon ore yc TY u N 


gut, ; | 

+ Nell: (home; Lc, pray ho 1 we ud all loving 

hom © Neighbours together, mp] 1 de fee. Why twwu'd not we 

ling de as mercy-.over oνfν Tea as other Gentlefolks? The' we be 
poorer,” Fe are Houkiter, and abuſe mat dur and Ac- 
quaintance. 


Mrs, Sledge. Von g ri ht, Good obſon ; ve are Strangers 
to Scandal and the Green Sickoeks 1 7 4 


22 Befhrew me, Madam Nell ut you look very tidy 
- . 
Nell Yes, ne but * dam er. ve! ſee me ſo 


fine. 


. Jobſon lays 
he'd rather have 12 al wy Le than Fee me dend 
in this Finery. 


Mrs. Szip. By all that's . theſe Hustands of ours are 
very Tyrants; but you maſt eat to bring nim Under like my 
17% Ten 2k rn ang — 
1 0 each you A s 
dim, a cobling Cuckold! You Hall diſopline him into true 
Conjugal Obedience. 
ell. He has his Faitings: like other Men ; and tho' he Straps 

me ſometimes, I am bound to love him for all that. 

Doll. Love him! love a Fiddleſtick. I warrant he's joyful 
enough now over his Beerg "Why: ſhow'd not we then be merry 
over our Liquor too? — 'ris wa, a — wil qualify i it. 


Nell. W 
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Let Ladies beaft of Fewels, © © 
Aud ſhine in Silver Lace; 2X 
T dreſi'd in Lindſy-Woolſy, | 

+ th Cas ſhew as good a Face: | N 
W Ubi Cholick, Spleen, or Vabours, E- hs hd 
Diſtarb em Night and Day, * * 


; KF. No Cares deſtroy my Slumbers, 

| I work the Time aua: Rn e. 
rte Then Strap me not, you drunken Sort, \G 4 
When Nell the Wife of Jobſon, en 


© Spins at ber Wheel, © 


: . "Ty | * * 4 "TY : 1 4 2 , 1 * | * = / Av * | 
- Saver es 
2 Ys © / | , 1 1 f, 
* & "LET hr ks 3 gd 7 1 \ 7 13 249 
* 8 * 
Sir John. Sit ye merry, good Wives all —— ,, ..- 


Doll. A well-ſpoken Man, by my Troth. 
Nell. © dear Mr. Conjurer, your humble Servant. I am 
overjoy'd to ſee you. Pleaſe you fit down, Sir. 

Sir Jobn. | thank you, good Woman. — Hearing of your 
Husband's Extravagance, and your low Condition, 1 am come 
once more to make your Fortune. ON-MC. —— - 

Nell. Ola! that's pure. Pleaſe to do as we do. — But 
Lhope, forſooth, you will make my Good-Fortune laſt longer 
"% obs, On as you tiv Nell if you will 

ir Jobn. Only as long as you live, pretty Nell, it you w 
de direQed by me. Don't you know me yet? [45 


dhe. Second Part of the Devi to Pay. 5 
Nell. O Gemini! I ſhall be a Lady again. —— Indeed Sir, I 
will do every thing you ſhall deſire 
Doll. Well ſaid, i'faith. But, Go ip, 3 you may have 
ivace Buſineſs with the Gentleman; well . come again in the 
vening, and have a Game at Cards, 
Mrs. Snip. Nay, you know I can {Fees nothing but All Four, 
wig my. Husband and L practiſe ſometimes ö upon the Shop- 
bo 


Nell. And 1 nothing but Wy Lady's Hole. == You'll make 
one, Sir? 


Sir John. Any thing, ſweet Nell. . But I expected to have 
ſeen Ou, ike other Ladi at Quadri 22 7 117 — 
Nl. la! What's that ? — PR: CS r 
Sin Jobn. Only a faſhionable ſort, of Game ed 
95 ch bewitches em out of their Money and Senſes 
free ata Gan to ou 
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Vi, inſtead of Health and Pleaſure; 

your | Sorrow, Shame, aud endleſs _ * abe 
OMe - When by Loſs of all, they calf ape 

|  _ To diſebarge her Debis in - = ona 

Then ſhe proſtitates her Honour, N 5 


T6 attone her Follies pat. , 


* 


11K 


C 


* 
o 


Away, you Scoundrel, and all your Conjurations. 


10 The MERRY Co sI tk: or," 


3 Euter Jobſon, ſinging. 
85 Then why ſhou'd we ſtudy for Riches, 
v Or any ſuch glittering Toys ? | 
Ai Heart and a thin pair of Breeches 
ra RY So through the World, brave Boys... 
J. The Devil and Doctor eg What's here to do? At 
E Trantums again, Nen? TH C 7 fote Cc . 
Jaunzel the Conjurer here too !'— Out of my Wife's Circle, 
"you Son of a Whore! — By this good Strap, Magick ſhan'r ſave 
you: = Home, ye boiſterous Bag (rer tbr Table. 


Take that, you liquoriſh Strumpet, and that, and that. [Benn 
'em all off but Nlel.] I'll bring you oft your Mettle, you Jade. 
Nell. O dear Hysband! I did net know/of hi Coming. 
Job. You lye, Huſſy; but I'll cool your Courage. To 
our Wheel and ſpin; I ſhall want Thread for our Lawyer': 
zhoesg-they are grown as leaky $$ his Confcience; but 1˙Il ſtop 
the one, let the Devil top the other. Off with your Hol: 
day Geers,' you Slat; ſtrip, and to work, or I ſhall tan you: 
Hide moſt darhnably. ' ' 1 


Tui is the Sov'reign Pill, 
Fes proud and ſrirning, 
Cares ber of every Ill, 1 | 
Taken Night and Morning. [Exit 


Nell. Well, I muſt bear it; for, now I remember, a 
Beating was the Forerunner of my being a Lady before; I hope 
the ſame good Luck will follow now, and then, Fobſor, 11! 
be even %.. „„ 


9 


The Second Part of the Devil to Pay. 


AIR VI. Draw, Cepid, draw. 


K 
8 


Smiles, Fortune, ſwile ; 


 Dired# the Cunning- Man, 


To make me great, 
In Pomp and State, 
Til act the beſt I can; 
With ſcornfut Air, 
 Dlflgunt and fiear, 
And turn me from the Paor; 
PI play my Fill 
At gear Quadrille,. 


l herr it foun, Pm fore: 


\ Thus like a Lady gay, 


New Beauties I/ diſplay; 
4 ev'ry Nigt, 2 
With new Delight, 


Will paſs the Time away: 


e. 


11 


12 The Menxky CoOBLER: — 


No more, poor Nell, 
With Pride'Pll well. ſe 
And laugh at Jobſon too; " 
Pl then oppoſe BY 
His ſtardy Blows, 
And ſweet 1 42827 [Exit, 


** 1 * —_— 


* 5 nn , ita. A408 wad * — * 


SCENE. V. 


; yy Late Sledge and dnip, meeting 


Fo Nets noble Blackſmnith, I am yours * the Needle to 
t 

Sledge. roſe peaceable Tailor, I will neither ſteal nor cab- 
bage from ou the leaſt of your Merits; and am yours from the 
Skrew to the Anvil. 

Szip, I take Meaſure of your Worth, Nei eighbonr and be- 
cauſe I will not trouble you with a lo Bill o Articles, I will 
ſaip off Particulars; and tell you that I am about to ſheer off, 
wherever my Needle points, to find out new Faſhions; for, at 
home, all we can ſee or.invent are hut old ones with new Names 
to 'em. 

Sledge. Right; and that yon may ttrike while the lron is hot, 
you ſhall go ro the Moon. 

Snip. The Moon, Man? 

Slug. Ay, the World in the Moon. 

Snip. How! a World in the Moon, ſay you? 

Sledge. You have hit the Nail on the Head; tis poſitively ſo. 

Sup. And peopled too; 

3 Now you have clinch'd it. Moſt fantaſtically 
vip. Then certainly there muſt be Work for ailors, 

Sledge. In great Abundance, Man; for if the People of that 
World be like the Climate they live in, they vary the Faſhion of 
their Cloaths oftener than the foppiſheſt Nation in Europe. 

Snip. Troth, not unlikely; but methinks the Man in the 
Moon is always i 'th" ſame Faſhion. 

Sledge. True, he is as much above Faſhions, as the Dutch 
are below 'em; and yet he's a kind of notable French Man, 
with a Pair of Sheers in one Hand, and a Bundle of Broad 
Cloth in other, always cutting out new Faſhions for all the 
Coꝛcombs under him. But before you undertake your Jour- 
ney, we muſt have a merry Bout with honeſt Fobjox, and at 
NEV with our good Landlord, Sir John; | am going thi- 
l 


ir 


eee 
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S#ip. So am I, to take leave of my Neighbours, and there 


ſew up the Seam of their good Liking, and preſs the Continu- 
ance of their AﬀeQions. 0 [Exennt. 


8 
8 


— 1 —— 
— 
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S G EN E Vi. 


Jobſon and Tony at Work, Nell ſpinning. 


Al R VIII. *T was down in the North Country. 


J 
4 
e 
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Job, bill Miniſters rifle the State, 
| And ſtrive to patch up ev'ry Flaw; 
5 I thus at my Wort, 
With a Tbruſt and a Jiri, | 
Do cobble up State, Church, and Law. 


Here, Tony, take the Parſon's Shoes. He that has the Cure 
of ſo. many Souls, can't ev'n cobble up his own. As for Sir 
8 Fobn's, Il do them my ſelf, he's a Parliament-Man, and muſt 
be ſtaunch at the Bottom, or he'll never be able to bear up the 
Weight of the Nation. Beſides, he may help to take off the 
Excite upon Leather. But be that as it will, my Lady ſhall 


1 
| 
| 


pay me, ; | 
| What Praiſe to the Cobler is due, | 
) Whoſe All is the Stopping your Holes; | 
, Vie Care is to ſpend, ; 
| Unto his laſt End, f 
His Time in the mending your Seals. F 


— — © ado. 


* 
— 
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Tony. But, Maſter, I am, woundy hungry, tis time to go to 
99 I am grown ſo thin of late, that people take 7 for 
a Jack - a-Lanthorn, and ſwear they can ſee throꝰ me. 


Job. Thou art the happier, Sitrah, to be the Cauſe of other 
Men's Wit, as well as thy own; Live lean and witty till; Op- 
preſs not thy Stomach too much : Groſs Feeders, great Sleep- 
ers: Great Sleepers, fat Bodies: Fat Bodies, lean Brains: Be- 
ſides, you Rogue, I will make you immortal, for I will teach 
thee to live upon Nothing. ; 

Tony Then, Maſter, I am immortal already, or very near 
it; for I live upon little or nothing. May be that's the Reaſon 
they ſay the Poets are immortal, becauſe they live upon their 
Wits; which is, indeed, as good as little or nothing. 


Job. Come, Nell; make Haſte, Nell. 
Neil. J do, Husband, I do. 


1 ; ' . 
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Spinning - Wheel. | 
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How bappy is my Lady's Life, 
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Whilſt I, a 
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Pts doom to handle Rockand Roel, 
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'Tony. But, good Maſter, let me be mortal ſtill, and eat. 
Job. I tell thee, Sirrah, be abſtemious ſtill; ſhew not the Cor- 


= 
| 
4 


ruption of thy Generation. He that feeds ſhall die, therefore U 


t feeds not, ſhall live. V 
begun. Ay, but how long ſhall he live, Maſter? that's the 8 
ueſtion. 3 * S 
Job. As long as he can without Feeding. 
Tony. But my rebellious Stomach will not let me; I will be 
2s immortal as mortal Hunger will ſuffer me; but from immor- 1 
tal Famine, good Food deliver me! 1 
Nell. This Thread is ſtark naught. Gigs. 
4 —-V r 1 
If &er good Fortune comes again, br 
Il change this Cortage for an Hall; v 


T ſhall not then of Blows complain, © 
Nor work thus in a Cabler's Stall. * 


e 

Pll throw away both Rock and Reel, © ( 

Aud turn no more the Spinning-Wheel. c 

Exier Sledge, Snip, aud Brafs:- E - 

Jb. My Hearts of Oak, you're ſoundly welcome. Come: il * 

Tony, nag wich ie Work and Tools ſet our the Table; Pipes, Ml 
Beer, and Tobacco. E271. -14-4-HY; 5 | 
Tony. And nothing to eat, Maſter? ee: 5 

wo Peace, I fay, Cormorant.—— Lay by your Spinning, 

en, k ] 


Sledge. Geod Friend Fobſon, I am as glad to ſee thee as a 
Piece of old Iron. Lora eh oe Hers 
Sxip. And I, as a full-trimm'd Suit in Cucumber-time. 
Braſs. Rot your fuſty Compliments, ye prating Puppies 
In one Word, my merry Cobler, we're come to be moſt dam- 
nably drunk with you, that's all. 
Job. Well ſaid, in Troth, my Man of Mettle. — Come, 
Lads, let us not loſe Time, but fall to till we wax warm again. 
Every Man his Pipe, and then for a Song . 75 
Braſs. Fear not, Fobjon, we'll, behave luſtity;; we are all hail 
Fellow well met, and muſt be drank together. - 
Job. No, no, hold ye there, my Maſters; know, there is 
| ſome Difference between ug. Perhaps you, Mr. Smith, will 
* . trace your Pedigree from Hmpiug V; but he was an arrant 
Cuckold, and at beſt the Original muſt ſpring from Baſtardy. 
Sledge. *Tis not fair to abuſe me? | 
oy Job. 


a =» 


\ 
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Fob. As for the Tailor, he is but a ſcurvy Botcher, and a Hi- 
der of Enormities, much prone to Theft and Vermin, diſturb- 
ing both State and Government. For how can he be a ſound 
Member of the Commonwealth, that is ſubje& to ſo many 
e Stitches ? | 

Omnes. O brave Cobler ! 

Job. Indeed, my Friend, the Tinker here, may boaſt of Ale x- 
ander the Copperſmith for his Progenitor ; but all that will ne- 
ver __ his Braſs current, for at beſt he's but a Copper 
Thief. 

Ommes. Well ſaid, Fobſon! ESO 

Job. Peace then, ye vile Mechanicks, compare not with the 
Time-ſerving Cobler ; for Coblers formerly propheſy'd ; and 
what may they not do now, who every Day wax better and bet- 
ter? Have we-not the Length of every Man's Foot? And are 
we not daily Menders ? N 

Omnes. O (ſweet Cobler! | 

Job. But what Menders? — Why, are we not Soal-Mend- 
ers? Do we not, like the wiſe Man, ſpin out our own Thread 
(or our Wives for us?) Do we not, by ſowing the Hide, reap 
the Beef? Are we not of the Gentle Craft, whilſt ye are but 
Craftſmen? You may ſay you fear neither Icon nor Steel, and 
what you get is wrought out of the Fire; bur' I fay all this is 
but meer Forgery. To conclude then, there can be no Com- 
par iſon with the generous Cobler, Who is all ia all in the Com- 
monwealth, who new-vamps the Nation, has his politick Eye 
”; onexery Man's Steps, and whoſe Courſe ſhall be laſting to the 
„ World's End. 2 | | 

b Omnes. O Princely Cobler of Chriſtendom. 8 

Job. Now, my Men of Might, let's tipple and fing. —— A 
5 yy my Lady Loverule, my quondam Wife! — Nounze! 

love her. G 


l . OA D n 
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AIR IX. Quoth Roger to Will 
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Come, puſh the Fug round, 
I Beer we'll abound, © . 
They ne er can Exciſe us for Mirth, Brave Bvys;) 
©, Thus great as a King, 


L il arink, laugh, and ſing, 
A Fig for Kledtions, and ſuch. State Toys: 
Omn. Let dull Great: Ones deſpair, 
Tu we drown. all our Care, 
For Drink alone brings us immortal Foys. 


Thus warm, I'm as great as a Monarch. And now for m) 
Stratagem upon my Lady; I'll to her this Moment, and put it 
in Execution. Come, my Boys. 


Let dull Great Ones deſpair, 
Thus we drown all our Care, 
For Drink alone brings us Immortal Joys. [Exeunt 


— 


. 


Euter Sir John aud Nell. 


Sir Jobn. You ſee, my dear Nell, how I was diſgrac'd this 
Morning for your fake, which ought to confirm the Truth of 
my Affection to you. Nell. 


| = 


| 
| 


* 


Tell. 


The Second Part of the Devil to Pay. 15 
Nell. Pleaſe your Worſhip, as far as my Simplicity can ſpeak 
or me, I thank your Hendur's Tahoe & th F 
Sir Fohn. But you ſhou'd then reward 'em. 

Nell. Teach me, Sir, how 1 may return em back again; 
or in god Sooth, I never receiv'd a Pair of Gloves, - but I 
ou'd as Wllingly part with as I receivd em. 

Sir Fob, "a I cequire, ſweet Nell, is your Love; and for 
he Favour,” I will fo raiſe your Fortune, that all the Country 
ſhall envy you. | — 

Nell. But ſhall I be honeſt too? For my Husband wou'd 

kill me if I were a Whore. But indeed, Sir, I will work for 
on Night and Day — work my Fingers to the Bone to do you 

Service. To 

Sir Fob, Never dwelt Ignorance in 1b ſweet a Shape be- 


fore. 
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AIR XI. Bonny Nanny O. 


Were Jentranc'd but tn thy Arms, 
What Mortal cou'd be bleſt as I? 

Oppoi'd to theſe reſiſtleſs Charms, 
The World's Dominion I'd deny: 

Then kiſs me, pretty, pretty Nelly C, 2 
0h bleſs me, witty, witty Nelly O; 

What e er is mine, ſhall all be thine; : 

P To gain thy Love, my Nelly 0. | 


You >: ay you will do any thing to ſerve me, then ſince we are 
alone, give me a Trial on't, ſhew me how you will kiſs when 
] come to toy with you. 

Nell. Is this the Love you mean, Sir? you wou'd have 
what is not in my Power to give; for in good Truth, Sir, I 
may not kils any but my Husband, 4 

ir 


a a #6 - . — — 
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Sir Jobn. But I will raiſe your homely Dwelling to a Pa- 
lace, and you ſhall be the beſt-dreſs'd Woman i'th* Pariſh. 

Nell. And all this to yield up the poor Cottage of my Vir- 
tue to be ſwallow'd by a wealthy Landlord, ſuch as you - in 
troth, Sir, I cannot do it, ---- Let me alone, my Lord, to eat 
the Bread of Labour, and know no other, Finery, but what I 
earn from honeſt Pains and the daily Sweat of my Brow. 

Sir John. But I'll be ever conſtant, love you terderly, and 
ſtill find out new ways to pleaſe your. Fancy ---- you ſhall 
want nothing that. Eaſe and Plenty can beſtow. | 

Nell. Be tender of my Credit, Sir, and I ſhall love and ho- 
nour you. 3 9 N 55 

Sir Fobm. Tender as your Heart can wiſh, my Dear. 

Nell. And ſhall I be very rich, Sir, and ſhine above my 
Neighbours? | "oY 

Sir Jobn. Yon ſhall be every thing you pleaſe. | 

Nell. Let me be honeſt too, and then Ill thank you - 
but to let you ſee I am not ungrateful ----I fear Jobſon's com- 
ing every Minute; pleaſe you to come in the Evening, when 
he will be at your Houſe, then I'll do the beſt I can to ſatisfy ' 
you. And revenge your baſeneſs. [Afede, 

Sir Jobn. This Kiſs, my Sweet, till then. wo 


AIR XII. Mother ſays Hodge. 


Nuicł Pl return again to my Love, 
Abſence from this it Death to my Joy; 
Nell. And if your Paſſion fain you won d prove, 
Let me in Peace my Hours employ. 
dir John. Mb mutual Bliſs, 
We'll toy and kiſs, 
Aud ſtill with Tranſport repeat the ſame ; 
Nell. But think, when all's over, 
* | We nter can recover | 
The Loſs of my Virtae, and pour good Name. 
h 5 SCENE 


4 


plaguy Conjurer has quite ſpoil'd her, for ſhe every now and 
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— — — — CSIC EN" UGLTIR 
SCENE VIII. 
Emter Lady Loverule and Jobſon, 


Lady. Welcome, honeſt Fobſor. 

Fob. T1 hank your good Ladyſhip, Troth I long'd to ſee 
your Honour mightily. 4 7 

Lady. How does your fair Wife, innocent Neii? 

Job. Hang her an idle Jade, ſhe's better fed than taught, that 


then Fancies her ſelf in your Ladyſhip's Place, and dreams of 
Greatneſs ſtill. 112 

Lady. Poor Woman! She means no harm, ſhe's an honeſt 
laborious Wife, and you to cheriſh her. | 

Fob. Cheriſh her. Ay, ſo I do with a Vengeance, fat my 
_ often winds about her Body with many a loving Em- 

ce. | | 
; — Tin fie, Fobſow, I ſhall never love you if you beat 

ife. 

Job. Then by this Hand, Lady, Pl never beat her mote, 
9 go through Fire and Water for your dear Ladyſhip's 

Ve. | 

Lady. What does the Fellow mean? I'll try him farther ---- 
Why indeed, 'Fob/on, ever fince you cur d me of my Folly, 
I have had the one Eſteem for yon of any Man in the 
Ro to Sir Jobn. on | 24 - | 

ob, But has your good 8 thought of your poor 
Cobler, have you indeed? and 1 ſwear that ever ſince you 
were my Wife, I have doated on your Honour, and wou'd 
give all the Shoes in my Shop to be your Husband one Night 
more. — | 

Lady. Impudent Varlet! Ill be even with you. You know 
the Conjurer is'aſhrew'd Fellow, and who knows what Tricks 
he may play again ? 

Job. Why Madam, it was but this very Day that I ſtrap'd 
him moſt confoundedly for finding him in Company with my 
Wife, and between you and | believe it was Sir Jabs ſent him 
to tempt my Nell, for the good Knight wou'd make me a 
Cuckold, and abuſe your Ladyſhip. 8 | on 
* But are you ſure, Sir John has ever attempted your 


Wife 


Job. Sure! Ay and certain too, the poor Fool her ſelf told 
me. 1 


Lady. 1'il humour him for my. purpoſe. [A/ide.] Baſe Man! 
how have I deſeryd ſuch Uſage? O for Revenge: 


Feb. 


k 4 4 


vialent manner. 
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T5 You have good Reafon ; and I cou'd put you iaro the 
beſt Method ---- wou'd your ſweet Ladyſhip be advis'd by 


Me.: 5 | ; 

Lady. Speak the means, dear Jobſon, and 111 be entirely 
rul'd by you. WIN 

Job. Dear Fobſon ! I'm raviſh'd, *tis plain fhe loves me. Wh 
Madam, without mincing the Matter, ferve him in his Kind, 
let me make him as happy as he has made me- you under- 
ſtand me, Madam. ade N 

Lady. Ay, but Fobſon, my Virtue. . 

Job. Tis a flippery thing, Madam, but there's no danger of 
that, for if the worſt comes to the worſt, tis but lying with 
your Husband ſtill. — 

Lady. As I live you have hit it, and if my Virtue ſuffers he 
is to lame, who oblig'd me to it, not I, fo that I conſent, 
prouided you be diſereet in the Affair. 

Fob. O Princety Cobler + Ptt do any thing, Madam. 

Lady. Fhen come hither this Evening, when the reſt of the 
Family ate at their Paſtimes, diſguis'd in the Doctor's Habit, 
and kkave the reſt to me. 6 | 

Fob. All that's lovely light upon your ſweet Ladyſhip's 
Heart, I'll do't, for as I mend Lawyer Crauny's Shoes, he 
ſhalt mend my Perſon fer onee with his Gown; and then, 
Madam — 

Yr Enter Lucy. 
- Ency.. ©: Lord, Madam, here's Sir Jul juſt coming up 

tairs 6 

Lady. What ſnall we do? You muſt not be ſeen here, O I 
wo 2 as I bid you quickly. 

ing, Dear Lady, any thing. 

Lady. — om Strap, and go out iu a Rage, as if you 
had Tollow'd ſome body in here that had affonted yon; be in a 
mighty Paſſion, and ſo paſs by him, as if you ſaw him not. 


Pl! cool you my crafty Cobler. 
Fob. I'll do't, I warrant it. 


Exter Sir John. 


Raſcal, Slave, Paltroon, hadſt thow ſhelter'd in any Houſe bur 
this, I wou'd burn it ta the Ground but find you. 


Sir Jobu. What's the matter, Fobſon.? 
Fob. Blood, if ever I find thee, I'll ſcourge thee to Death, 
| baſe, Conjuting Raſcal. | | [ Ext. 


Sir Job. My Deat, what cou'd have provok'd Fobſon in this 
Lady. 
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Lady. It ſeems he purſa'd ſume body whom he thought run 
into this Houſe, and he was ſo blinded with Rage that be even 
ran up hither. JODI IG p 
Sir John. Poor Fool! He's drunk I fuppoſe. [ Exit. 
Lady. I am glad he's gone, I wou'd not have had him ſeen 
in my Apætment for the World, but he ſhall pay for his Aſſu- 
rance, without endangering my Reputation. 


AIR XIII. Bonny Boatman. 


( 
f 
When Slaves like you forget tobey, 
And wou'd abuſe their Better; 
"Tis juſt they ſhou'd be tanght the way, 
0 


To mourn their Faults in Fetters: 
Then ſince ſo bigh, 
He aims to fly, | 
And uſe me like a. Robber; 
I will prepare, | 
4227 A crafty Snare, © 2 Ba i 
To catch my Love-fick Cubler, | e 


it. 
en 
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SCENE IX: 
Enter Nell and Tony. 


Nell. You tell me, you met Sir John 
Tony. Ay, marry did I; and he ſaid he'd be here punctuallj 6 
u the time, and defir'd me to wait here forhim. 

Nell. And where's your Maſter? © 

Tony. At the Alehouſe waiting for his Cue. | 

Nell. Manage this Affair dextrouſly, Tony, and you ſhall 
ave your Belly full, tho? I ſell my Wheel for it; I'll 80 in and 
de ready to receive him. LExit. 
Toay. Still I am moſt mortally Hungry; and what vexes me is, 
y 2 — Maſter is everlaſtingly preaching up Abſtinence to 
e, and twiting me with the miraculous Maid of Hangers, who 
iv'd three Years upon the ſmell of a Roſe ; but I am told her 
zuts ſhrunk into iddle-Strin gs, and her Legs clung together 
ike a Serpent's Tail; ſo that Tho! ſhe continued Woman above 
the Waiſt, ſhe was Monſter all below. And indeed fo wou'd 


T "gs Woman be; who lived Den on tlie 2 2 of 
0 VP 


** Al 
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| Enter Sir John Aber 


Sir Jobn. Is all ſafe, Tony : 

Tony. Moſt ſaug, Sir. nl. 46 

o "Jobs, Where's Fobſon ? 

Tony. Abtoad, and drunk before this tima. 

Sir Jobn. Thete's ſomething for you to grow fat upon 

Gives Money. ] feed and puff up, you Rogue z be 77 

'11 Let thee up in a Stall of thy on.. 9 7 5 5 
ti 


Tony. Now Beef, delicious „ have at thee. 
Enter Sir * and Nell. 


Sir Jobe. This is my Wich to find'you all alone. | 
8 s never much alone, Sir, that's acquainted with 
one 0 


a 
ay Ne. Be P11. be better Company and warm vou yo 


Nell. Von are always diſpos'd to be merry; 0 
Sir Jobs. Inſpir'd by Long and You, I am --- Come kiſs me 
Deareſt, ſee what a Preſent I have brought you, as an Eurtieſt 
f my Love ; 'tis all your own, an hundred Pieces. 


exit. Nel. You ſhame me, Sir, in truth; I never ſoid Ang 
eee wear faſter than the M- 
a E Vo, bee 


„ 8 Sir 
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Sir Johs. O never, never, my Charmer; by my Example, 
u ſhalt ever love me; come, my Dear, now you have nt 
xcuſe, fince your furly Husband is out of the way. 

Nell. But tho? he be, he does not keep a naughty Houſe. 

Sir Fobn. For ſhame, my Dear, jeave trifling; you know [ 
love you, by this Kits I do. 

Nell. Conſider, Sir, you have a bandſome Wife, a vingou 
Gentlewoman; | cannot wrong her. 

Sir John. You ſhall not; {come, come dear Nell, why do 

you deter my Happineſs? 

Nell. Beſides, ſhe's a Lady. that is noted for her great Re- 
ſpect and Conttancy to you; ſhe'd never * me; nor cou'd 
I ever look on her Face ayain. 

Sir Jobs, I mult not bear it longer 5 thus let me WY» 

y* A 4 e. 
| 9 Jobſon. 

Job. Nounze! The Devil and my Wife fo cloſe. I' ſoon 
ſpoil your Hugging; moſt this Rafcally Doctor be always 
watching your Waters, Hully ? _ But len "ihe which has moſt 
Virtue in it, your Conjuration or my Strap. [Beats him. 

_ 9 dear Husband forbear, you G0 know what you 


"Job You lye, you Drab, you Quean, and you ſhall, {know 


too 
Nel Oh! 'tis Sir Jobs,” tis Sir Jobs; and he'll trounce you 

r this. 

Fob. Sir John, you blondy Whore ? Pl Sir John bim; do 
you think to fob me off ſo? Strumpet. [eas 

Sir Fotn, Hold, hold, Jef; Tam Sir Jobs, don't you 
know me? * 

Job. Know you, ay, you. ſhall know me before we part; 
you lying Knave, I know Sir Jobn too well to be deceiv'd; 
take that, Sirrah, Sir J is too much a fine Gentleman to 
come in diſguiſe to Cuckold an honeſt Cobler. 

Sir John. You ſhall pay for this, 'you furly Slave. [Exit 

Fob. What can you ſay for your felf now, Nel? 

Neil. Let this ſpeak for me. les the Parſe. 

Job. How ! The Price of my Horns ; high- Iprouting Horns. 

Nell. Pocket em Huwband, Pocket em; tis many an ho- 
neſt Man's Caſe; l am chaſte Ne ſtill ; but after what I have 
done, it vou ſutpect me, take what follows; Hil Uſage will 
make a Woman do much, you know. 

Jab. Well, kiſs me, NI, thau'rt a ith Girt, and P11 
not beat thee ſo much ; but Pu have no F 283 you' mult 0 
learn t live moderately, will keep the H in Buben; 
there's Money for balty. 2 Bett; good whol- 
* Nell. he” 8 

ES 7 
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Nel. Well, 1 muſt be content with my Condition; when 


Wl Tires tend I that fare dewer; rill then Patience mall ** 
continual Feaſt. 
ww | 1 ALR XIV. My Maid Mary. 
JOus = = 51 = » 
do | S 
Re · r 
dd _ 
ou. : 
Ves. — 
don 2 nr 
'ays vo 
noſt 
mn. 1 — 
you — 
O 
you — 
4 60 geen the Pains of as boneſt Wife: 
fas, * Ba' ui her Time employs, 
yOu | Aud fhe alone enjoys, 
All the Content of an active Life : ? 
rey Bat the five Lally with dir and Grace, 
CL b. ſhines in Brucade with a borrew'd Face, 
Midſt all her Treaſure, 
ritt. Aud fanty A4 Pleaſure, 3 
Mat ny pour n in bor ener c.. 


"> : * 9 : . v 
— — — — — — 
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— Come along, Delt; left ae Share eue 
. Never fear, there can be no 


tt ul we come; ani 
| with ma, but Tl filc 


Enter Braſs ood Doll. | o 


_. 
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Braſs. Right, Doll; 'twill be A rare- Opportunity, and Iknow 


you will not loſe Time; come, here's the Houſe, ſet out Voices 
proclaim our Arrival, and procure us an hearty Welcome. 


AIR XV. | Which no Body can deny. 


. 
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| Here Nick zbe poor Tinkir. Maidt, what do you lack? 
Bring forth ev'ry Kettle that has but a Crack, | 
PI ſtop all your Holes, be they white. or yet black. 
Which no body can deny, Se. 
2. 
Poll. Or if ye want IE Ds: Gizls, open the Door,, 
| Or Maidenhead loſt, thoſe bell quickly reſtore, 
Tho one Hole be ſtops, he will make many more. 
Which no body can deny, Se. 
| Enter Lucy. . 
Lacy. What! our old Tinker, and Doll too, welcome. 
Braſs Thank you, Wench, and for that Welcome! have a 
* to tell you your Fortune. 


= [ wiſh you cou'd. 
Why Girl, he knows, what's 19 preſent, and to 


come. 
Lucy. Then he muſt know every thing; well, there's my 


Hand. 
Rraſs. And.agfoft one, i'faith, Wench; let me ſee -—-By this 


ſtrait Line, 1-perceive- you. have lain Crooked. | 
Lucy. And what then? 
"Brafi. And in that Poſture, Child {No body * 21 00 


your Aaideuhead. 


How ſhou'd he know it? Tho” 'tis Truth, is not 
1 be Sonfels ; your Palmeſtty deceives you. 
Doll. That's impoſſible, Wench; 1 never knew bir fail i in 
my Lite; for out of Pourſcote Wai'l ing- Women that came to 
know their Fortunes, he found that Seventy N ine, by their own 
7 * Ioſt the irt Majdenheads. 21 
Moſt ſtrange in Fer But come we'll go in, and . 
b Poeten with the other — | E CENE 
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| 4 Enter Lady Loverule, and Jobſon diſgnis'd. 


Jeb. ou ſee, Lady, I am come prepard ---- O for a Inſci- 
dus Kits. | T 
Lady. Lovers ſhou'd be always pundtual. 
Job. But does your good Ladyſhip love me in earneſt ? ; 
Lady. As you are the Inſtrument ot ſmy Revenge, I can't 
.. A' 
Job. One Buſs, ſweet Lady, and then. 


Ester Lucy. 


Lucy. Madam, my Maſter is juſt a coming in. 

Fob. The Deyil come and go with him. 

Lady. We are all undone, if he finds ns together. 

Lucy. He brings Nel! with him. . 

Job. My Wife too! I dare not fee he. 

Lady. Nor 1 Sir John, for my Life. ke 

Job. O,. diſmal Day! Was there ever ſuch, an unfortunate 
Dog! Confognd'all Intriguing, ſay 1. 2 n 

Lady. Whay's to be done! I can't think. | 
Job. O that | were a Cat now, or any thing but what I 
m ; St. Anthony's Fire on 'em both, to diſturb me in the Nick; 
| bot Lhad ders my Mer {ee mal hide me? 

ad uſckly, creep under the I able, Carpet will co- 

er — That I quit * 1 . — * { Exit 
Fob. Any where, good Lady; I mu ntriguing in the 
rr K a the Te. 


— 
© 


n 1's Ws. | % M3 | 
F £ Euter Sir John and Nell. — 7 '% . 
his oy Jobs. Sweet Nell, thus let me welcome thee., Le. 
8 Nell. Sir, you are too gracious; your Love confounds ine. 
at Jeb. And me too; what will become of the e, Jo ' 
Sir John. Now, my Dear, I hope you age reſolv'd ro Crown 

ot Iny Love with the Enjoyment. of this {weet. Perſon. + 

; Nell. Indeed, Sir, you have us'd "Io. many Reaſons, that L 
in Im perſuaded I ought to be no longer cru. | 
to . O Seal it with a Kiſs. IF 251 
Nl As many as you pleaſe, Sr.. az 6065 ay, 

1 „Job, The Devil you will, you Whore; then alFs goge. 
ve Jen. Thus cou'd Fever grow to thee,” m deareſt 
”Y n mmm re 
13 * | Veil. 


go -The Manar — 


Nell. And I to you, Sir, alas, my Husband but why + 
I think on 16 poor a Fenow, o drunken and debanch'd 2 

Fob. That's me; O for my Strap. 

Nell. You, Sir, are tich, ſweet and gay, and he's a paultry, 
ſurly Rogue, that beats and ſtarves me. 
2 Com Bat * 15 care ybu ſhall want for tidthing here- 
, ; Come rot er * 0-6 again and amm. * 

2 Do, do, Sir. nenn | 

Fob. The Devil do you, you bloody Who. 
Go Foha. Lect have a Song, my Dear, as SO to our 


4b. And to my Cuckoldom ---- Nounze, . wer 1 lay 
Hinds on her again, I'll hammer her into Spal Leather, 


AIR XVI. My Wird « wanton Withiog. 


La. 


3 


4 : 
Sir John. ar in 1 . my * Nn 
Nell. We'll ſport and toy at our Pleaſure, 
Sir John. Pl/ le thee, See, above Meaſtre, 
1 Aud Beggarly Jobſon corwate: _ 
Nell. For you be be cb att, 
git John. bill yon are largely requited, - . 
Nell. By \me yolh ſpall de delighted, © — 
Fa ſpite of my Fhutband that Brune: 
Enter Lady Loverale. 
Lagy. Sir John, here are all the Tenants cotne to [ped the 
Evening with 
28d call the Servants 


Sir John. Let em come in, my. Dear, add 
to make every thing * 3 come let che Table, and bring in 


the or. 
| e | ; Enter 


. 
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Enter Tenants ond Servents, 


ly Honeſt Friends and Neighbours, you're all heartily wel- 

come. O! What's here, the Conjurer from undgr the Table; 

fling him into the Horſepond, quickly. 

ell. O dear, Mr. Conargr, t hope you don't forget your 

Promiſe to make my Fortune once more; Mercy on me! 

How like Fobfon he looks. 3 | ; 

our Sir John. What, Jobſox, my merry Cobler metamorphos'd; 

MT] Well tend Jah oe IC alot 1 e 
Well, Frie ow, $ time 1 your Love- 

it is lame over. ha, ha, Ar , | 

Fob. I am Cuckolded ang fogl'd to boot; ſhamefully fool'd, 


and laugh'd at. p | | 
ank you, Sir, for the Honour you deſign'd me 


Sir Jobs. I th 
with n es | 

Job. Nay, if you go to that, your Worſhip was even with 
me; for | ſmell all over Monfter. | 

Nell. You deſerve it, Husband, but as yet, you are not, and 
much depends upon your future Behaviour. 

Job. And was your good Ladyſhip in this Plot too ?, 

Lady. I was only the Principal, good Jobſos, to puniſh your 
Impudence, Which now I will think no more of, provided you 
be 3 the 2 1 E Y T ave a 

ob, Bleſs your go ip; will you forgive me, Wife? 

N Will you Geferre ir! Hoano?? | "AP ODEs 

Job. Put that to the ventpre. 

Nell. Thus I am Friends again then. . 

Sir Jobn. Well, Fobſen, you have now bought Experience, 'tis 
ime you begin to live ſoberly, mind your Buſineſs, be kind to 
your Wife, and you; ſhall never want a Friend of me; as for 
DOC *. here, I promis d to do for him and muſt beg him af 
you, and Fll take care of him, | ö 

Fob. You have him, Sir, with all my Heart. 
Tony. Then, Tany, thy Fortune's made for ever. 

Sir Jobs. Now, my worthy Friends, let's into the next Room, 
where every thing is prepar d tg make ye Herry. 


try, 
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AIR xvn. Chrming . 
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Sir John. Since all is ver, lets think no more 
Of Trifles to perplex us; 
Lady. 2 K n 
r ſhall bare noughtito ver ns. | 
Sir John. Thus hand in hand the Marriage Baud 
* S bail proue a laſting Bleſſing; ' 
Lady. Aud true Content our Souls cement 
| Each other ſtill poſſeſſing. © 
ee ont a 
Job. Oe Word or ſo, before.ye.go, IN 
th. Let me rath 4¹ 25 ye; 74 5 
Nell. And les poor Nell all Spleen expel, © 
And with good Humour charm yes SIE 
Job. If yas are dull, you'll leave us f - "1A 
Of endleſs Grief and Sorrow ; 
Noll. But if all's well, let honeſt Nell 
Invite ye bere to Morrow. 


* 
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